childhood   shared in his   father's pursuits,    being brought up, it is   expressly   said,   like a 'tiger's cub'.
The proud, happy father used to carry him about on his shoulder, but finding him one day too heavy to be thus borne, gave him the name of Tinnan ('the sturdy one'), which remained his pet household name A. He was erewhile to bear a more honourable and enduring title ! Soon after this the old chief, finding himself unable any longer to conduct the hunting expeditions of the tribe, made over his authority to his son, with whom alone this history is concerned.
Henceforth our young hero is ever in the dense jungles with his veteran huntsmen. One day a wild boar, of gigantic size, that had been caught in their nets, escaped, and made off with prodigious speed to the mountain side. Ti$$an pursued it with two faithful attendants, but it led them a weary chase, and did not stop till, exhausted with fatigue, it fell down in the shade of a tree on the slope of a distant hill. There Tiiinan with his sword cut it in two. His attendants came up, and were astonished and delighted at his success, and said, 'We will roast the boar here and refresh ourselves', But there was no water at hand, so they took up the carcase of the boar and carried it some distance onward, till they came in sight of the sacred hill of 'Kalahatti*. At the view of the mountain one of the attendants cried out, that on that mountain summit there was an image of the *God with flowing hair* /CIVAN). 6If we go thither we imy worship him', added he. Hearing this the young giant Tinnan again shouldered the boar and strode on, exclaiming, 'with every step that Ineath thy feet in rapture may I stand and sing thy prai
